Bocken, near Liitzen, in the Prussian province of Saxony Bocken is a beautiful little village, surrounded by wood* and ponds. The old, moss-covered sr.ire of the ciiurcl served as a landmark to the neighbourhood. The vicarage was a comparatively new and pleasant house. A large c'.-urtyard, with barn, cow-house, and stable, led to the flower-garden. Here the little Friedrich loved to sit in the arbour, or he would watch dreamily the rays of the sun glittering on the ponds near Eocken and the fish darting through the water.
Life at Eocken was like that in most of the remote country villages in Germany, dull and quiet, but happy. Only when two and a half years old did the boy begin to speak. His father and the local schoolmaster taught him a little, and the long book-shelves in his father's study were a great attraction to him.
He was not quite five years old when his father died. This event made a deep impression on the mind of the thoughtful and sensitive boy. A vision of his father often appeared in his nightly dreams.
In the following year his mother, a widow only twenty-four years old, moved to Naumburg, where she was to live with her mother-in-law, Frau Dr. Nietzsche, and two sisters of her late husband. Here, surrounded by feminine influence and guided by women's hands, Nietzsche spent his early childhood.
At first the country-bred boy hated the gloomy dusk of Naumburg, then still quite medieval; not, as nowadays, surrounded by pleasant suburbs, but encircled by thick walls, the five gates of which were closed after ten at night. After that time the surly gate-keeper could be induced to open the gate only on payment of a fine. Society was under the sway of the officials of the Law-courts and the Privy Councillors, and this atmosphere, and a certain spirit of caste, left their traces for ever on Nietzsche.